Who is this superhero?
Sarge?
No.
Rosemary, the telephone operator?
No.
Henry, the mild-mannered janitor?
Could be.
Hong Kong Pooey
Number one super guy.
Hong Kong Pooey
Crickled under human eyes
Crickled under human eyes
He's got style, a groovy style
And a mouth that just won't stop
When they're going disrupt
He's super tough
With a Hong Kong Pooey chop
Hong Kong Pooey
Number one super guy
Hong Kong Pooey
Crickled under human eyes
Tick-a-chong, tick-a-chong
Tick-a-chock-a, tick-a-chong
Tick-a-chock-a, tick-a-chock-a
Hong Kong Pooey
Terrific!
No fishing, eh?
Well, we'll soon change that.
Hey, Mr. Sharky?
You're the boss, Mr. Goldfisher.
Sharky, now that I've captured
Every freshwater fish in the country,
Let's split before someone discovers
The lakes missing, too.
Ha ha ha!
Henry, what in the world are you doing
With Sergeant Flint's shoes?
Using them to test my latest invention.
Automatic shoe polisher, Rosemary.
Shoes, here I come.
And there they go.
Hmm, reckon there's still a few problems
To work out in this here invention.
Your invention isn't the only problem
We have around here.
Poor Emma Jean. She won't eat.
Wonder what's the matter with her.
You mean she's in love with
Sergeant Flint's stuffed fish?
Now, that's ridiculous.
That clown was old enough
To be Emma Jean's grandfather.
Hey, drop my trophy, you fish-filch
And feline on the double!
Now, that does it.
Police cat, turn in your badge.
You're finished.
Fire. Bounce.
Ooh, ooh.
Hello, hello. This is Rosemary,
The heavenly honey of police headquarters.
I see. I see. I see.
That was the owner of Fisherman's Lake.
It was stolen.
Whole lake full of fish?
Just put out at all points bulletin'
For one million missing minnows.
Hmm, while the sergeant's floundering around,
Well, can't think of a cooler way
For a humble janitor to play it cool.
And become the seagoing scourge
Of the underworld and the underwater.
Ah!
Suffering sun, Fishpot.
You shouldn't be wasting time loathing
Air in the fool mobile.
You ought to be out looking
For the sergeant's trophy.
Oh, my God.
Seeing as how a cook always returns
To the scene of the crime,
And Fisherman's Lake just over the hill
All we gotta do is...
Change the fool mobile into a fool yacht.
For once in my life, I was only half right, Spot.
This is Fisherman's Lake,
But the cook must have returned
To the scene of another crime.
Oh, my gosh.
I don't get it.
This is the best fishing spot on the coast,
And nobody's had a bite all day.
Meow.
Meow.
A magnificent catch.
100 tuna, 50 sand haps,
And two catfish.
Ha-ha-ha. Fine acting job, gentlemen.
Imagine you two hams chasing every fish
For miles around into our net.
Meow.
Now, transport them to my own private lake.
Ah, ha-ha.
A magnificent lake.
Ha-ha-ha.
Soon this will be the only place
For miles where anyone can fish.
I'll make a fortune charging admission.
I don't understand you at all, Paddy.
The sergeant's mad,
Imogene is sad,
And Spot's lost his pad.
And you asked me to go for a walk.
Yep.
I just wanted to show you
How I'm gonna solve all three problems at once.
Oh, good.
Until we find the sergeant's admission trophy,
Reckon this little fisher
Will have to satisfy all three of them.
That'll be $25.
$25? Why, that's an outrage.
It certainly is.
I'll pay you $50
And 50 more for each and every trophy in the store.
Sold, sir.
Okay, Mr. Sharky.
Cast off.
Hmm, guess we was outbid.
Say, how about a real live pet fish
For your pet fish?
I'm sorry, Imogene.
Until Penry and I can find you a friend,
You'll just have to go on being lonely.
Well, so you two are back at last.
Well, while you were out lollygagging around,
There's been a ripoff at Ocean World Park.
Now, why would anyone do that?
Everyone knows fish ain't got no money.
They opened all the drains
And made off with half the fish.
Dum dum.
I'll attend to you in a minute.
Rosemary, get out of here.
Rosemary, get out of here.
Here, I'll take that.
Now, where did that nincompoop go?
Where? Where?
Never did know a cuckoo would stop
His deal in half or something.
Which means, Spock, we got the case half-solved.
What a privilege to have my paper
Torn from my very hands
You ain't Hong Kong fooey.
Sure got dark in a hurry, Spock.
I must have eyes like you, Spock.
Even in the dark, I can see Ocean World Park right ahead.
Here we are. Ocean World Park.
But it's closed.
Hmm. If I'm gonna have a look around,
I'll have to get in the hard way.
Give me your hand, Spock.
Okay, wind her up.
Contact.
There's nothing of acrobats
Like better than a round of applause.
Here, sleep, sleep.
Sleep, sleep.
What I got for you?
Three worms?
If that don't beat all, get out.
Just follow the arrows to the three worms.
Go!
Ha!
Ew!
Ugh.
Spot, what are you doing here?
And for that matter, Burr's here.
That goldfish is late.
You mean he's the one responsible
for all this fish finching?
Lucky I thought of that,
or you'd be flying around here forever.
Say yes, sir, we won't look suspicious.
We better turn this thing into a float.
Not an ice cream float.
I'm in a fishing float.
Will you look at that sign up there?
He's charging folks $100 just to fish,
and $10 a pound to have him mounted.
Well, Spot, he won't get rich on them itty bitty fishes.
50 pounds, that'll be $500, sir.
500 for that little fish?
That's shameful.
Wouldn't want you to be ashamed.
Here, you can have this one for a thousand.
Oh no, you can't.
And a rinky dinky dude to you.
It's Hong Kong Fui, the fearless foe of fish filters.
And I'm arresting you in the name of Sergeant Flint's trophy,
which you just tried to sell.
And I'm resisting arrest in the name of this trophy.
On guard!
All right, not so fast there.
I gotta see what my Hong Kong Book of Kung Fu says
about stuff and stolen swordfish.
It says resort to the tools of the trade.
Well, always was good with a saw.
Yah!
You asked for it, gold fisher.
Here comes the sawy saw sea saw.
Yah!
Almost nailed you that time.
Next time, try using a hammerhead shark.
Oh!
Oh!
Oh!
Well, hope you were paying attention, Spot.
Without my famous sawy saw sea saw,
I never would have captured those crooks single-handed.
Oh!
Boy, what a day.
Not only did Hong Kong Fui wrap his dragnet
around gold fisher, he also found my trophy.
Oh, that's my dream boat.
If he was as generous with his kisses,
I'd be glad to be his missus.
Just hold her up, Sergeant,
and I'll hang your trophy with my newest invention.
That's your invention?
A four-headed hammer?
Yup, does the work in one fourth of time.
Watch.
Oh, oh, my trophy.
Smashed the smithereens.
Now what are you gonna do, dum-dum?
Take care of it with my other invention, Sergeant.
My four-handed dustpan.
Here's my latest invention, Rosemary.
A super-duper battery-powered mop.
I hope it's more successful than the folding water bed.
Oh, this can't miss.
Watch.
It rains itself out, too.
Oh, I missed the off button and got high speed.
Henry!
Uh, you wanna see me, sir?
Clint, these are my prize begonias,
and I want them protected while I'm out of town.
I assure you, Commissioner, your plans are in good hands.
You have nothing to worry about.
No, but you have if anything happens to them.
Bye-bye, little begonias.
Daddy won't be long.
Take care of these, Penry, and make sure nothing happens to them.
They're in safe hands now, Sergeant sir.
Uh, like I said, sir, they're in safe hands.
You insufferable pimp squeak!
Hello, hello.
Police headquarters.
Rosemary, the dainty darling of the detective detainee.
What?
All your maracles have disappeared?
Well, have you tried the Department of Missing Flowers?
Dr. Thorne's the name.
Plants are my game.
I've heard there are a couple of begonias here
that need immediate medical attention.
They're infected with a dreaded Greeny disease.
Greeny disease?
Yes, yes.
And if they are taken to the hospital immediately,
the Greeny disease will be the end of the world.
And, of course, as you see, the Greeny disease
could spread to people.
People?
Are you sure?
Look at this.
The Greeny disease almost got me
till I knuckled down and stopped it.
Well, we're glad you're here.
The plants are right in there, doctor.
Come on, Bush Miller, shake a limb.
Don't call us, we'll call you.
Don't let this guy get near the commissioner's plants.
Now, who's that?
Green Thumb, the plant thief.
He goes around posing as a plant surgeon
and steals every plant in sight.
Now, can you imagine anyone being stupid enough
to fall for that?
Ha ha ha ha!
Rosemary, that Green Thumb's got the commissioner's plants.
I gotta invent a way to get them back.
Henry, why don't you start using your brain
like a detective instead of an inventor?
If she only knew, I'd save my brain
for the exclusive use of that brilliant
battler of bad Hong Kong Fooey.
Now, if I were the notorious Green Thumb,
where would I go?
Maybe to a manicurist?
Spot, look.
Yah!
Ha!
Ho!
Hoo!
Ha!
Hong Kong Fooey, but you're making a big mistake.
Hong Kong Fooey doesn't make mistakes.
You have now.
That plant you hacked up was poison ivy.
Poison ivy?
Of course.
Why else would I be wearing this mask and gloves?
Well, luckily a superhero like myself
is super resistant to poison ivy.
Come, Spot.
Yah!
Ho!
Hee!
Oh, my God.
Hee!
Yah!
Spot, I'm just itching to nab that Green Thumb.
What do you know?
Just cured my itch.
Ah!
Hold on there, you filthy, foolish filchers.
It's Hong Kong Fooey.
Hurry, Bushmiller.
Pick up your roots.
Now, faithful Spot,
watch me apprehend the notorious Green Thumb.
Yah!
Ha!
Ho!
Ha!
Hee!
Yah!
Sorry, lady.
I thought you were Green Thumb.
No, but nevertheless, what an honor
to have had my expensive hat destroyed
by the magnificent Hong Kong Fooey.
Horns Blowing
Horns Blowing
Horns Blowing
Horns Blowing
Not now, Spot.
I'm thinking up a foolproof plan to capture Green Thumb.
Now, first I'll disguise myself as a potted palm.
And when Green Thumb comes snooping around,
I'll nab him with the Lotus Blossom Bounce.
Or, play like a tick in with my, uh,
Leachy Nut Knuckle Knucker.
And then again, the old-fashioned
Rice Patty Power Plunge might work better.
Hey, that guy's Green Thumb sure look familiar.
Hey, that's Green Thumb's Green Thumb.
Come on, Spot, we got a thumb nailing.
Huh?
We'll be safe once we get inside our hideout, Bushmiller.
Watch, Spot, as I slip inside the gate before it closes.
Well, I never was much of a gatecrasher, Spot.
Let's try flying with the Fooey Chopper.
On second thought, maybe we'd better fly under it.
Hee-yah!
Ho! Ha! Hi!
Hmm.
A rubber plant with a black belt and karate.
So you want to play rough, do you?
Well, one can play at that game.
Uh, I mean, two can play at that game.
Hee-yah!
Bravo, Honkong Fooey, bravo.
Okay, Bushmiller, shed your leaves.
We got a lot of plastic plants to deliver.
Plastic plants?
That's what this is all about.
I'm allergic to real plants and flowers,
so all over the city, I'm replacing them with plastic ones.
Yeah, without that mask,
he'd be sneezing and crying and itching like crazy.
Ha-ha-ha.
Bye-bye, Honkong Fooey.
Drop in again when you're not so tied up.
Ha-ha-ha.
Would you mind lending me a fingernail?
Ah.
Wait here, Faithful Spot.
I'm going in and playing out, Dream Thumb.
I know you worry, Spot,
but danger must not sway the great Honkong Fooey.
Ah!
My mask!
I do... I...
I've got to... I...
I've got to have my... my mask!
Ah!
Come back with my...
Ah!
Whistle!
You called Faithful Spot?
Well, I ain't surprised you're a surprised spot,
considering I just cut these two plant pirates right under your nose.
Congratulations, Honkong Fooey.
You've cracked another big case.
Why, that's very true.
The notorious Green Thumb,
arch enemy of plants and flowers everywhere,
was near buddy in my hands.
Oh, dear one.
Oh, Honkong Fooey, you're so wonderful.
Yes, that's true, too.
But now I must be off.
Busy crying-fright unless no artificial turf grow beneath his feet.
Besides, I've got to get back to headquarters to finish my latest invention.
Oh, Sergeant, if only we could get him to join the police force.
Imagine having him right in our department.
There they are, Commissioner.
Safe and sound, just like you left them.
My begonias, have you missed me?
You see, plants need love, too.
Here, what's this poison ivy doing in my begonias?
Poison ivy?
Henry!
What's this?
My latest invention, Commissioner,
goes with the poison ivy, a mechanical back scratcher.
